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It (hall be moone,or ftarre,orwhat I lift. 

Or ere I iourndy to your Fathers houfe: 

Goe on, and fetchour horfes backe againe, 

Euermore croft and croft,nothing but croft. 

Hurt. Say as hefaics, or we (hall neuer goe. 

Kate. Forward I pray, fincc we hauc come fo farre. 
And be it moonc, or funne,orwhat you pleafe: 

And if you pleafe to call it a rufti Candle, 

Henceforth I vowe it (hall be fo for me. 

Petr. I fay it is the Moone. 

Kate. I know ir isthe Moone. 

Petr. Nay theu-you iyc: it is the blcffed Sunne. 

Kate. ThcD God be blcft, it in theblefled fun. 

But funne i: is not,when you fay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as your minde : 

What you will haue it nam’d,cuen that it is, 

And fo it (hall befo for Katherine. 

Hort. Petruchio ) goe thy waies,the field is won. 
Petr. Well,forward,forward,thus the bowle fhould 
And not vnluckily againft clieBias.- (run. 

But foft, Company is comming here- 


TbeTam} hg&0e Sfireti. 


And wand«we to fee thy honcftfo^T 
Who will of thy arriuall be Full i oyou ,’ 

But is this true, or is-ic <flfc V our nl» r 

I ikcpleafanttrauailors to-breoltcaicft ^ Ca ‘ Ure > 
v pon the companie you ouertake? 

Hm\ I doe aflure thee father fo his 

Hor. Well Petruchio, this has purme in 1, S ‘ Px<> 
Ha ue ,o my Widdow, and 

1 hen haft thou taught Hortentio to be vntoward r 


Enter Tiondctlo, Lucentio and Titan;a, Grem 
is out before. 

Biond. Softly and fwiftly fir,for the Prieft; 

Lttc. 1 flie Tiondello; but they mav chahr^^ 3 ^ 1 

PP n r ^ I_ * ‘ ^ tO flfPr 


thee at home,tbereforc leaue vs. 


nee, 

£ti 


Enter Vineentio. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away: 

Tell me fweete Kate^nA tell me trucly too. 

Haft thou beheld a frefhcrGentlewoman : 

Such warre of white and red within her checkcs: - 
What ftars do fpanglc heauen vyith luch beautie. 

As thofe two eyes become that hcauenly face ? 

Fairc louely Maide,once more good day to thee: 
Svtccte Kxte embrace her for her beauties fake. 

Hcrt. A will make the man mad to make the woman 
ofhim. ’ 

Kate. Yong budding Virgit?,fairc,and frefh,& fweet. 
Whether away,or whether is thy aboade? i 

Happy the Parents of fo fairc a childe ;• 

Happier the mart whom fauourable ftars 
A lots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why how now 2G«v?,I hope thou art not mad, 
•This is« man old, Wrin<?klied,fadeS,withered. 

And not a Maidenjtt thou faift he ft* 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftakingeies, 

That haue bin fo bedazled with the funne. 

That euery thing I looke on feemeth groene : 

Now I p erceiue thou art a reuerent Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire,& withall make known 
Which way thou trauelleft,ifalong with vs. 

We (hall be ioyfull of thy companie. 

Wh. FaireSir;and you my merry Miftris, 

Thar with your ((range encounter much amafde me: 
Myiame is call’d Vineentio, my dwelling ptja, 

And bound I'amto P*<(#<i,therc to vifice 
A ferine of mine^which long I haue not feene. 

Petr. What is hisname? 
ihne. Lucentio gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne: 

And now by Law,as well as reuerent age, 
Imayintitletheemy louing Father, 

The lifter to my wife,chis Gentlewoman, 

TKy'Sonneby this hafth married: wonder not, 

Notbenot gtiFued, (he is of good efteeme. 

Her dowrie wealthic,and of worthie birth; 

Befide^fo qualified, as may befecnic 
Th^S'^bufeof any noble Gentleman: / 

EeiPtncTmb-race vvith olAVtnctfitio, "-A 


ii».A 
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Biond. Nay faith, lie fee the Church a Vou . . £ , 
and then come backe to my miftris as foone as 1 ^ 
Gre. 1 uiaruaile Cambio comes not all this whiie 

Enter Tetruchto, Kate. Vincent to. Cjrnmio 
Uitt b ^4 ttendants, 

P T\ Sir j’ ercs the doote ’ this 18 L “"”»o S houfe 

My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place * 

Thither muftl.and here I leauc you fir. - * 

Vin. You ftiall not choofcbiirdrinkcbeforevou 

Ithinkc Khali co,mi3nd your welcomehete* • ° 

And by all likelihood ib.ne cheerc is toward.* v 
Grem. They're bufie within, you were beft knod 
lowder. Cl 

Pedant loohes out of the window. 
thrgi J hat '* HC th3t kn ° c:kes as hc woul( lbeat d ow 
Kin. Is Signior Lucefoid Within fir? 

Ped. He’s withih fir^ut not to be fpoken withall. 
Fine: W hat ifamaflBting him a hundred pound'o 
twotomakeme^rie wirhall. r 

Ped. Kecpc yttur hundred pounds to your felfe, hei 
(ball ncede none fo long as l liue. 

Petr. Nay,I told you yourfonne was well belauedii 
Padua : doe you hearc fir, to Jcaue friuolous circumftan. 
ecs, I pray you tell fignior Lucentio that his Father is 
come from Pifa y and is here at the doore to Ipcakcwitli 
him. 

Ped. Thou lieft his Father is come from Padua, and 
here looking out ac the window. 

Vin. Art thou His father? 

Ped. I fir,fo his mother laie-Sjifl may belecue her. 

Petr. Why how now gentleman: why this isflatkna. 
aerie to take vpon you another mans name. 

Peda. Lay hands on the villaine, I beleeuea meanes 
tocofen fome bodie in thisCicie vnder my countenance, 
Enter Biondetlo. 

Bio. I haue feene them in the Church together, Cod 
fend’em good (hipping: but who is here? mine old Ma- 
ftcr Vincent to: now wee arcvndoneand brough to no¬ 
thing. 

Vin. Come hither craekhempc. 

Bion. I hopelmay choole Sir. 

Vin. Comeliifh'er you rogue,i what haue you forgot 
mee? 

Biond, Forgot you,06 fir: I coold not forget yob, for 
Ineuerfawyoubef6<ein;aHmyiffe. o ~’- 

Vinc. Whar,yoii notoriousydiuine,didft thounwer 

Bion, What 
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what mV old worflhiptull old roaftet? yes 
^fe Jwhere he looke, out ofthc window. 
marlC f Tft fo indeede. He hates Btondello. 
fen Helpc,helpc» helpe,here’s a mad man will mur- 

def fL Hebe, fonnq, helpe fignior 'Baptifta. 

’p ree t h c Kate let's ftand afide and lee the end of 

thiscontrouerfic. 

inter Pedant with feraants,"Baptifia,Tranio. 

Tra Sir, what arc you that offer to beatc my fer- 

■“JL VVhat am I firmay what arc you fir: oh immor- 
II Goddes: oh fine villaine, a Glkcn doubtlct, a vcl- 
W hofe a fcarlec cloake,and a copataine hat: oh 1 am 
UC d nc I am vndone : while I plaie the good husband 
«home,my fonne and my leruant fpend all at thevni- 

ucrficic# * j « v 

lr*. How now, what s the matter r 
%fpf. Whacisthcmanlunatickc? 
fra. Sir,youfeemea fober ancient Gentleman by 
habit: but your words (hew you a mad man : why 
fo what cernes it you,ifI vveare Pearle and goldil thank 
good Father, I arn able to maintaine it. 
yin. Thy father: oh villaine, heis a Saile-makcr in 


You miftake fir, you miftakc fir, praie what do 
you thinkeishisname? 

fin. His name, as if I knew not his name : I haue 
broiig'htbimvpeucrfince he was three yeeresold, and 
his name is Tronio. 

pel Awaie,awaie mad affe, his name \s Lucentio,and 
he ismine onelie fonne and heire to the Lands ofmc fig- 
nior Vtncentio . 

Ken. Lucentio : oh he hath murdred his Matter; laic 
hold on him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my 
fonne,my fonne: tell me thou villaine, where is my (on 


That haue by marriage made thy daughter mine, • 
While counterfeit iuppofes blecr’d thine fine. 

Gre. Here’s packing with a witneffe to deceiue vs all. 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio , 

That fac’d and braued me in this matter fo? 

Bvp. Why,tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefe miracles. Biancas Ioue 
Made me exchange my date with Tranio, 

While he did beare my countenance in the towne. 

And happilie I haue arriued at the laft 
Vnto thevsifhed hauen of my blifle: 

What Tranio did,my felfe enforft him to; 

Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake. 

Vin. lie flic the villaincsnofc that would haue fent 
mctothelaile. 

Tap. But doe you heare fir, haue you married my 
daughter without asking my good will / 

Vin, Fearc not Baptijla ,we will content you,goe to: 
but I will in to be reueng’d for this villanie. Exit, 

Tap. And I to found the depth oi this knauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Looke not pale Bianca t i\\y father will not frown. 

Exeunt. 

Cre. My cake is doug hbutllein among the reft, 

Out ofhope ofall, but my fhare ofthe feaft. 

A ate .Husband let’s (bflow,tofcc the end of this adoe. 

Petr. Firft kiffe me Kate,md we. will. 

Kate. What in the midft ofthe flrecte? 

Petr. What art thou afhara’d of me ? 

Kate. Mo fir,God forbid,but alhanf d to kifle. 

Petr. Why then let’, home againe: Come Sirra let’s 
awaie. 

Kate. Nay, I will giue thee a kilTe, now praie thee 
Loueftaic. 

Petr. Is not this well? come my fweete Kate. 

Better once then ueuer, for neuer to lace. Exeunt. 


Lucentio ? 

Tra. Call forth an officer: Carrie this madknaueto 
theIaile:father Baptifia, I charge you feethathec be 
forth comming. 

Vtnc. Carrie me to the Iaile? 

gre. Staic officer,befhall not go toprifon. 

Bap. Talke not fignior gremio: I faie he (hall goe to 
prifon. 

Gre. Take heede fignior Baptijla, leaftyoube coni- 
catchcln this bufinefle: I dare fwearethis is the right 
Vtncentio. 

Ped. Swcareifthoudar’ft. 

gre. Naie, I dare not fweare it. 

Tran. Then thou wert beft faie that I am not Lu- 
centis. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucentio. 

Bap. Awaic with the dotard, to the Iaile with him. 

Enter Tiondello , Lucentio and Bianca. 

r»».Thus dangers may be haild and abufd: oh mon- 
Irous villaine. 

Tion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,denie him, 
orfweare him, or elfe we are all vndone. 

Exit Tiondello gTranio and Pedant as faft as may be-. 

Luc. Pardon fweete father. Kntele, 

Vin. Liues my fweete fonne ? 

Bi*n. Pardon decre father. 

Bap, How haft thou offended, where is Lucentio ? 
j ^ uc: Here's L»c«rfw, right fonne to *thc right V**- 
centio , 


JEus Quintus * 


Enter Baptifta J r incentio i CjremiQ. J tbe Pedant ^Lucent to , and 
Bianca, Tranio y Btondello GrumtQ,*nd fVtddow: 

The Serningmen with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet, 

Lhc. At laft , though long, our iarring notes agree, 
And time it is when raging warre is come. 

To fmile at fcapes and perils oucrblownc: 

M y fairc Bianca bid my father,welcome. 

While I with feifefame kindneffc welcome thinei 

Brother Fetrucbto, fifter Katertna i 

And thou Hortentio with thy louing Ifiddow: 

Feaft with the beft,and welcome to my houfe, 

My Banket is to clofe our ftomakes vp 

^fter our great good cheerc: praie you fit downc, 

p 0 r now we fit to chat as well as eate. 

Petr • Nothing but fit and fit,and eate and cate* 

Bap . Padua affords this kindneffc, fonne Petrttchio. 
Petr . Padua affords nothing but what is kinde, 

Hor t For both ourfakes I would that word were true. 
Tet. Now for my life Hortentio feares his Widow. 
PTid. Thenneucrtiuftmciflbeaffeard. 

Petr. Youareveric fenciblc, and yet you miffc my 
fence: 

I mcane Hortentio is afeard of you. 

Wid. K« 













































































